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the walls of our churches.    Good-bye, dear Mrs Howitt, say everything kind for me to husband and daughter and
trust me
Yours ever, A. TENNYSON.
10 Sx JAMES' SQUARE, CHELTENHAM. Nov. 19 th*
DEAR MRS HOWITT,
Your kind letter gave me very sincere pleasure, and I shall be most happy to meet Mr Dempster under your roof when I come to town. I did not hear the Hutchinsons1 when they were in England and I regret it I am sure Abby must have sung divinely for everyone says she did. I can scarce help fancying that the female voice is more suited by nature to the singing of such poems than any man's, but I am wrong, for you tell me that Mr Dempster sings quite as exquisitely as Abby. I should have been in town before now but several little matters have occurred to hinder me. Among other things I sent an invitation to the German poet, Freiligrath: he has translated some of my poems and he sent me his book thro' my publisher: the letter to Moxon was dated from Mrs Leigh's, Clapton Pond; do you know such a person ? I have got no answer and I am puzzled by his silence. Perhaps he may not be in England, after all, but every time the postman knocks I expect to hear from him and that he is coming. I will send you word of my arrival in town.
A.  T.
1 American ladies who were noted singers.